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HEN Captain Miles
Blandish, with hi lit-ti- e

company of 16 har-
dy pilgrim, discovered
the drat fresh water
encountered by the
Mayflower explorer
after landing at what

. Is believed to be Rant
(Harbor creek, on the shores of Cape
(Cod, the party int down and drank,

ud ns Mount records in bis Journal
lor story:

We were heartily glad and drunks
WW Brut JYw England water with as
much dellg'it an ever we drunke drink
sn all our lives."

Thus was, with "Blsket and Hoi- -

nd Cheese, and a bottle of aquavlte,"
o first New England Thanksgiving

dinner eaten on the noon of Novem-
ber 26, 1G20, around "a fire of sassa-
fras. iunlDer and nine, which amelled
both sweet and strong."

Later these hardy adventurers
fwere able to feast on wild fowl and
fvenlson In plenty, as have those who
came after them even unto the pre-len- t

day, for the forests of the cape
bound with game, and the waters

with fishes very much as In the days
bf the little rilgrim band who In the
(Mayflower's cabin signed the first

ew England charter.
Although not set down In the laws.

e reunion feast became an Informal
nual function, and there can be but

Ittle doubt that Thanksgiving day as
nown to us of the present had It
rigin in and was Inspired bv the aMi.
ty of the pilgrim band to soften thektrong waters of the hospitable Dutch

with the spring waters of the new
(world, by chance shall we say? Or

what cause shall we credit the
Efco

of the last week of November
the day of feasting and prayer
so eagerly looked for and as care.

Ifully observed as Christmas, the New
(Tear or Independence Day? The day of thanksla more typically a national holiday than la any
other. It is American and unique. Every coun-jtr-

has one or more days set apart to commemo-
rate independence or the granting of some great
boon to its people that may be considered a step
on the stairway to liberty, but the Thanksgiving
day of the United States Is without a close com-
parison In any land. Thanksgiving day begins
the winter season.

Wherever you find an American you will, as
ihe month of November wanes, find ono who
thinks more of being at home or at tho home of
(ntlinato friends for Thanksgiving day. Clubs, ho.
tele, public Institutions, all see to It that their
patrons, members or Inmates aro provided with

sumptuous repast for tho one great feiiHt dny,
jand whenever and wherever posHlblo a great, fat
turkey graces the board.

The turkey should bo our national bird, as
H or, rather, was everywhere In a wild state,
and helped tho original colonists to provide for

fthclr families. It has for 300 years been the chief
jfeature at all Important strictly American ban-
quets, and may be sofuly called our greatest na-
tional food delicacy. The Spaniards in Florida,
(French In IxMilslana, Pilgrims in Cnpe Cod and
founders of the Virginia company all found tho
fwlld turkey ready for tho sport and table In this
their new homo, and the American of today, from
the president of the United States to the hum- -

THE REUNION
A Story of a Thanks-
giving in a Tourist
Car V .V V V
By MINNIE E. OLIPHANT.

flcnevleve and I were riding In a
too rift car, headed away from Los

and slowly creeping across
cath valley. Our thoughts were with

tho folka at home, who were getting
ready for tho Thanksgiving dinner, but
we were talking of other things. Words
are slow unless thought are produc-
ing them, and, therefore, the conver-
sation lugged.

Finally, Genevieve turned to me
with the siullo she always wore when
a good plain plan had Just struck
ber.

"Let's make believe," she suggest-
ed, 'that the passengers in this coach

' are all relatives, and let's have a fam-
ily reunion and Thanksgiving din-

ner."
"How can we?" I asked.

"I'll go around and tell them that
IthU la Thanksgiving, and we are all
relations, and they are Invited to our
aection for a family reunion, and that
they are to furnish their own share of
Jthe dinner."
i I looked around the car to see what
lour "relations" appeared to be like.
Dust back of our section was a young

pan with a fretful baby, and little
three-year-ol- Ktrl. lie seemed so
tired, but patient, though awkward,
(with the children. I had heard Dim tell
the young man who wore a striped
Sweater, and sat across the aisle, that
fee had Just loBt his wlfo and was tak-

ing the children back to their grand--
knottier li Ohio. The young man In

the sweater lolled around In his uec- -

dividing his time between a
Con, tbe Los Angles papers and the
desert scenery outside. Back of him
at a niliMlo nged Jew, who talked to

aO One, b..u luuacu at uuuiilq hi iur- -

lcular, e:i If be bad forgotten where
a was. JUHl ueiuro us hm a uuug

jy, and all we knew about ber was
kbe had golden nair punrea out in
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water 24 hours, then carefully wiped dry and
placed In a pot of cider to boll IS minutes to the
pound; a loin of pork, roasted to a rich, golden
brown, to be served with apple sauce, and the
feature of the feast a turkey, fattened to about
the mark, the pride of the farmer and
tho Joy of tils wlfo.

The turkey, hatched on the farm and as care-
fully watched as any member of the family, fat-

tened on grain and with mixture of
chopped nut meats to give It the proper flavor,
killed one week beforo the feast and hung In an
outhouKo, where It Is kept cold, but will not be
Injured by the frost, Is brought In tho night bo-fo-

for final treatment before being consigned to
tho oven.

The great bird Is carefully picked and drawn,
the Interior wiped out, not wnxhed, which would
destroy tho flavor, and filled with what Is known
In the country as "the stuflln'," a thick mixture
of snusagc meat, bread crumbs and eggx, with
Just a faint touch of sugu and onion. When pre-
pared and placed In tho huge oven to roast It
becomes tho duty of one cook to watch the oven
and bapte tho roast until It is evident to tho prac-
tised eye of the heroine of muny such conflicts
that the turkey Is ready to be served with fresh
made cranberry sauce and a rich gravy, In which
all the giblets have been stirred with somo d

chestnuts. Now. everything being ready.

the back, and that sho tucked her
scolding locks up every few minutes
with a slender, rlngless hand.

And theso were to form our family
pnrty.

While I was studying the peoplo,
Genevlevo was taking an Inventory of
our supplies.

"Go on with our invitations," I ad-
vised, "nnd. If they are accepted, I will
look after tho table."

She stepped back down tho aisle and
stood with ber band on the seat In
front of our Jewish "friend to be." "I
beg your pardon," sho began, "but I
want to Invito you to come to

dinner, and to furnish
your shure of it"

"Thank you," he looked up and
smiled, as ho lifted his bat, "but where
Is your dinner to bo?"

"Down there whore my slBter Is sit-
ting." She nodded her head In my di-

rection. "We aro going to have a fam-
ily reunion."

"Where Is your family?" ils smile
broadened.

"All in this coach who will come."
Here tho young man In the sweater

turned round, and she addressed him.
"Will you come, too? And?"

"With pleasure, If I can be of any
assistance."

"You can assist by furnishing some-
thing toward the dinner."

He pushed hi hand down Into his
pocket. "I have a piece of chocolate
and two sticks of chewing gum, which
are at your disposal." The frank smile
on the young man's face revealed no
tendoncy toward freshnesB, but the
older man, not being able to see his
face, feared that he was Inclined to
mako sport of my sister. Therefore,
ho loaned forward and said: "There Is
a diner on, and I think we could go
In"

"No, no," Interrupted Genevieve;
"we don't want to go Into the diner.
We want a 'make believe' family re-

union here In our 'privato' car." Then
turning to the young man, "Chocolate
and chewing gum are acceptable, If
they are the best you have."

The man with the children had been
down to the end of the car, giving each
of them a drink, and returned to bis
seat, Just as Oenevleve was ready to
put the matter before him.

"We are to have a family reunion,"
she began, but seeing a shadow pas
over bis face, hastened to add: "This
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blest citizen of the coun
try, will enjoy the Thanks
giving turkey.

If one would enjoy a
good old fashioned Thanks-
giving day at Its bent the
true road to the fenst lies
In the country. Thanks-
giving on the farm Is some-
thing to be remembered.
There the whole fnmlly Is
taken Into consideration,
and It Is safe to say that
each Individual member
has been preparing for the
day almost ever sine the
celebration of the last one.

Stores of mince, apple
and pumpkin pies have
been baked and range on
the broad shelves of the
store room; apple sauce, the family

with home-mad- epreserves, guests In
pickles, "put down" troop
months before required for repast notuse; stores of grapes, ap-

ples,
pomp andpears and nuts, care-

fully
Tho

looked over; a goodly the roast
ham, freshened In cold end of the

flanked
potatoes,
gravy and
alL "Now
each end

the good
great
board and
finds It
comes up
with a
or mincing

at
On every

the fur
the Sandwich
floats over
offlro
llko another
nnd

Wo do
tbnnk the
forefathers

ancestors
things to
progress,
atmosphere
certain and
for

I ThnnkBglvIng, and we are all away
from home, so my sister and I decided
to ploy that you, and everybody else
In this cor, belong to our family, and
to Invite you home to our section, for
a Thanksgiving dinner."

He saw what she meant, and the
baby reached out toward ier. as if It
understood, too. Genevieve took the
little one In her arms. "You see that
tho baby is willing, and a little child
should lead you."

"Oh, of course, we will be glad to
accept your kind Invitation. It my
children won't disturb the party."

"No, Indeed," she assured blm, "we
need children to make a Thanksgiving
dinner complete," and, with tho baby
In her arms, sho walked down to the
golden-haire- lndy.

"Will you Join uj In our dinner
party?"

"Thank you," returned tho girl, "but
I have my dinner with me."

"Very good! We want you to put
your dinner In with ours, and from tho
size of your basket, I should Imagine
you have more than all the rest of us
put together."

"But I am going to Chicago," the
young lady protested, "and I must
make my lunch do for all the way."

"Oh, I see, you are afraid we will
eat too much of It." She laughed, sit-
ting down beside tho girl, and still
holding the baby In ber arms. "If you
will eat with us, you won't need to
open your baBkot. It Is not your food
we want, but you."

The girl still hesitated. "My moth-
er told me not to get acquainted with
peoplo on the train, for fear some-
thing might happen,, because I have
nover been out of California before,
and she is afraid for me to take such
a long trip alone."

"Are you afraid of me and thl
baby?" asked Genevieve.

"Oh, no, I'm not afraid of ladles,
but mustn't speak to gentlemen, un-
less I am introduced to them."

"Well, my dear girl, we won't eajoy
our dinner party Just bohlnd you here,
knowing that you are eating all alone."

The young man In the sweater told
of his last Thanksgiving in Alaska,
and our Jewish "relative" brought out
the best Jokes be bad In stock. We
laughed In the proper places, and
asked for more. Then we agreed to
name over soma of the things we were
glad about
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and guests (and there are sure to be
country at a country Thanksgiving din-

ner) Into the long dining room, to Ond the
only ready, but served with all the

state the feast desnrves.
turkey Is placed before the host, while

loin of young pig grace the opposite
table, with the boiled ham In the cen-

ter, with mashed white and baked sweet
turnips and cauliflower, with boats of

bowls of sauce within easy reach of
pass up your plates." Is requested from
of the table, and tho oftener this re-

peated advice Is followed the more the faco of
matron glows with satisfaction. The

pitchers of foaming cider pass along the
tho diner at a, farm Thanksgiving feast

all so novel and good that the vision
before him frequently whilo struggling

complicated menu at his or some hotel
through tho series of problems pre-

sented n Kronen or ltalinn table d'hote dinner.
Yankco warship In the hot lands of

away Mnlay Islands, Cuba, Guam. Panama,
Islands and under the flag that

every American consul's homo or
Thanksgiving day wi:i be celebrated, and,

stitch In the grent bed quilt of liberty
Independence will knit the fabric closer to-

gether.
well to have a Thanksgiving feast. We
grent Creator for our being, our sturdy

for our great country, our Burly Brit-
ish for our lovo of country and good

eat, our bustling esrgy for rapid
our wives and mothers for domestic

that makes llfo enjoyable and success
the rulers we have pluced In power

unparalleled prosperity.

I saw the young man In the sweater
give the golden haired girl a look that
made me wonder If he had noticed ber
dainty appetite and silence, or wheth-
er be was glad to have her present at
our reunion. "I am getting back to
Chicago," he said, "to attend my sis-
ter's wedding, and I suppose that I
ought to add that I am thankful I am
going to have a new brother next
week."

"I'm going to a wedding, too." The
golden-balro- girl had forgotten that
she was not to speak to a gentleman
without an Introduction. But sho re-
membered in time to lean round be-
hind me.

"Whose?" In coming to her rescue I
had forgotten that no questions wor
to be asked.

"My brother'," she replied, ome-wher- e

back of my shoulder.
"Perhaps ber brother Is to marry my

sUter." The young man had heard
her answer. "She I to marry a Cali-
fornia chap that I have never seen.
I barely know that his nam I Ht.r-mon- ."

"Will Harmon?" Again the girl vu
startled out of her corner. "My broth-
er Will I to marry Mis Jenkins."

"Sure enough!" The young man
reached across me. "Shake hands, for
we are almost relatives."

Genevieve rose with a much dig-
nity as she could command under the
circumstances. "Miss Harmon, allow
me to Introduce to you Mr. Jenkins."

Our dinner was over, a everything
eatable wa gone. The porter carried
the cup and saucers back to the din-
ing car, and cleared away the paper
sacks and crumbs.

The golden-haire- girl sat alone no
more on that train, and the young man
with the sweater read no more maga-
zine. Tbey may have been talking
about the coming wedding, but as we
were about to leave the train at Salt
Lake City, our Israelite "relative" laid
over the back of our seat.

"There may be more than one wed-
ding."

"That Is the romance of our Thanks-
giving dinner," suggested the father
of th children, whose baby was at
last asleep, and be bad time to enter
Into a conversation.

"Now, her mother can't blame us,"
put In Genevieve, "for they would bar
met la a fw day, anyway."

THE TRIAL OF
JESUS

fcwUy ScImI Lttm far K.v. 17, 1910
Specially Amngd far This Piper

Lmsoti Tt Matthw :67- -. Memory
Wtw 4.

OoMm Text "Who, when he was re
1ld. revllfd not again." 1 Peter t:H.
Time Friday morning of tlie Crtirinx-Io- n.

rontlnulng from between 1 and Ie'clnck until after sunrise.
Place The palace of the High Prlrst.

Juda had betrayed his Master with
a kiss, and the great mingled company
cf ruler, Romans, officers, nnd sol.
dler with lanterns and swords and
taves, were beginning their horn

ward march to the city.
Peter Immediately alone, sing!

handed, drew his wnrd and defied Uie
whole Roman and Jewish powers. He,
In hi Impetuou. loving, courngeoui
way, began to how that he would live
up to bis promise that he would dl
for Jesu before he would desert him.
Attacking the nonrest one. who may
have been offlclou In the taking of
Jesu, a servant of the high priest,
Malchua by name, Peter struck wildly
and missing hi mark cut off merely
the ear of his enemy. Jesu Imme-
diately toppcd him. For It wn un-
necessary, since Jesu could have at
any time twelve legion of angel do.
fender. Peter' defense was contrary
to the teaching and plan of Jesus.
It wis useles. for peter could not

verthrow by the word the Roman
power. It wa the worst thing he
could do for hi Master; It would ruin
hi cause and hi defense, for It placed
hlra In the attitude of a rebel against
tb Roman government, nnd Pllat
could not have pronounced him lnno-cen- t,

for It would give color to the
charge of tbe Pharisees that Jcu
"wa an enemy of Caesar, and a rebel
against the Roman government. Peter
might have been arrested for rebel.
Hon, and perhaps the other disciple
with him. and their work of founding
the kingdom have been hindered.Ju remedle the evil by miracu-
lously healing the wound. This heal-
ing showed that Jesus was no rebel
gainst the Roman power. It showed

the nature of hi kingdom, a the king-
dom of peace and truth and love. It

bowed bis own character and how
he lived up to hi own precept. It
showed hi divine nature and powtr.

It I recorded only by the phy.
clan. Luke. (22:61). "Thus." say
Tholuck. "the last act of those band
before they were bound was a work
of mercy and of peace In healing that
light wound, the only ono ever In-

flicted for hi sake."
The trial before the Sanhedrln wn

Illegal according to all the above tests.
It wa held In the night. "It was a
packed Jury, a star chamber of

assessors." The object of
the enemies of Jesus was to condemn
him and to give him over to tho
Roman authorities for crucifixion be-
fore his friends could rally and inter-
pose In his behalf. Bought false wit-
ness against Jesus, for It was Impos-
sible to condemn him by anv trim rs
cnsatlons. To put blm to death. Thl...L. t-- - a aiuvj aaa determined ror reasons of
their own U'hni h. .... I

...us -- Biucu waisome plauRlble pretext that would en-
able them to persuade the Roman au-
thorities to put Jesu to death.

Jesus held bis peace. They would
not accept a denial, and they would
have perverted the meaning of any
explanation he could make. He re-
fused to "cast pearls before swine" or
to "give that which wa holy to dogs."
There are many times when It I well
for Christian to Imitate their Master
In this. Do not waste time and
strength In replying to those who are
determined to oppose Christianity un-
der all circumstances. Replying ofton
advertise the enemy; and argumonta
take the attention from the main work
of the Gospel, the saving of the world
from sin. Attend to the business of
the church, save men from sin; cul.
ture them into a noble character, help
the needy, visit the sick, preach the
Gospel, and the work of Christianity
will answer Its enemies. At the same
time explanations of difficulties to
those who wish to learn are always la
order.

Macaulay In hi essay on Milton
ays, "Arlato tell a tory of a fairy,

who, by some mysterious law of her
nature, wa condemned to appear at
certain seasons In the form of a foul,
poisonous snak. Those who Injured
ber during the period of ber dlsgulso
were forever excluded from partlcipa.
tlon In the blessing which she be-
stowed. But to those who, In spite of
her loathsome aspect, pitted and pro-
tected ber, she afterward revealed her-
self In the beautiful and celestial form
which was natural to her, accompa-
nied their atepa, granted all their
wishes, filled their houses with wealth,
made them happy in love and victori-
ous In war." So what 1 done to Christ
tn hi disguised and lowly form I a
test of our character and of our love,
and will be rewarded and blessed by
htm when he come In his glory;
while those who reject him In hi hu-
mility must come before his Judgment-sea- t

when be sit on the right band
of the power of God.

A possible array of witnesses If they
had wished to learn tbe truth. What
An array of witnesses they might have
found bad they wished to loam tbe
truth! Here a company of those who
had been lame, but now were running
to tell tbe story of tbelr healing:
there a band of those who had been
blind, but now could see; leper who
had been cleansed; demoniac cloth-
ed and la tbelr right mind; sick raised
from thelf beds, and dead brought to
life again sad heart comforted; In-

fill soul redeemed; Ignorant mind
enlightened, and the wandering onus
Restored,

SAVED

FROM AN

OPERATION

ByLydiaEePinkham's
Vegetable Compound

I)o Forest, Wifc
"After an opera,
tlon four year go
I had pains down
ward tn both sides,
backacho, and a
weakness. The doc-
tor wanted me to
hare another oiera
tion.ItookLydiaE.
I'lnkliam'a Vegeta-
ble Compound and
( am entirely cured
of mv troubles."

Mrs. Augusts V&rUAxx, De For.
at, v isconsin.
Another Operation Avoided.
Kow Orleans, La, "For years I suf-

fered from severe female troubles.
Finally I wa confined to my bed and
the doctor said an operation was necet-aar-y.

I gnve Lyrf'.a K. 1'inkhanV Veg-
etable Compound a trial first, and
wn saved from an operation." Mrs.
LilyPkyruux, lUlKerlerecSk,&ew
Orleans, La.

Thirty years of unparalleled success
eonnrnis tne power of Lydla . link.
tiam s vegetable Compound to cure
female diseases. The great volume of
unsolicited testimony constantly pour.
Ing In proves conclusively that Lydla

. l'lnkham's Vegetable Compound is
a remarkable remedy for those dis-
tressing feminine ills from which so
many women suffer.

If you want special advice abont
jroar case write to Sirs. Pink ham,
ftt Lynn, Mass. Her advice to
free, and always helpful.

Lover's Wadding Cake.
. Four pound of our of love, half a
pound of buttered youth, half a pound
of good look, halt a pound of sweet
temper, half a pound of
ness, half a pound of powdered wit,
half an ounce of dry humor, two table-spoonf- ul

of sweet argument, half a
pint of rippling laughter, halt a wine-glassf-

of common sense.
Then put tho flour of love, good

looks and sweet tempor Into a
house. Heat the butter of

youth to a cream. Mix together blind-- '
ness of faults, pow-
dered wlta, dry humor Into sweet argu-
ment, then add them to the above.
Pour In gently rippling laughter and
common sense. Work It together un-
til all 1 well mixed, then buke gently
forever.

A Complaint.
"We're for women first, last and all

the time. Wo like her beautiful or
plain, clever or Just ordinary; witty
or not; shapely or pudgy, but con-
found It, we do wish that each and ev-
ery ono of them would get over the
notion tbnt a man has no right to
turn the pages of a newspaper Just
because bo's wedged against her In
a street car. We've been frozen by a
look, stabbed by a sneer. and wounded
to the quick by a sigh Just because
we've tried to read tho story contin-
ued on page seven, column five, and
tho thing that hurt the most 1 that
we still think Hint we had a perfect
light te do so. Detroit Free Press.

The Test of Tim.
Benjamin Hapgood Hurt and U. B.

Epperson of Kansns City were motor-
ing In Long Island the other day and
stopped at Evan's hotel In Douglaston.
They ordered large quantities of raw
oysters, some of which were thrown
aside by tho oyster opener.

"How do you determine when an or--
ster Is bad?" asked Epperson.

"You wait a short time and if you
have ptomaine poisoning the oyster
were bad," said Mr. Hurt. "If you are
not 111 they were good. That' the
only safe way to toll good oysters from
bad one."

Most marriage are happy; tbe
come later.

An Attractive
Food

Post
Toasties

So Crisp
So Flavoury

So Wholesome

So Convenient
So Economical

So why not order a
package from Grocer.

"The Memory Lingers'

Fostum Cereal Co., Ltd.
Battle Creek, Mich.


